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pides her father snd herself, I found that she
Bad been penetrated by the Hvelicst sympathy
for these others. “Some, 1 hear,” she told me,
“have beem. made quite penniless—people who
bad but lttle, and bad placet It all with those
geustod bankers. I twm bitter when I reflect
upon the wronz they must enidure.”

“And you are not bitter about your own Joss i
1 asked.

“No; there is always a feeling of gratitude
that the very woist did not Fappen. While papa
constantly requinel me, [ should have been
! called upon to work, ns it were, with bonnd hands.

3. #nd oven if T had been free, this necessity would
bave distregsd me terribly. 1 ean’t account for
he distaste I have to cwn my own living, No
Houbt I could heve got a plive as EOVETTIES in
gome family; my knowledge of laniuazes and
musie might not have rendersd it diffieult. Put
the demanl would have stunz, almost erushed
me. 1 knew this repulsion s wrn?, wicked,
But I can't conirol it. I besin to think {t some
ferp hereditary fanit.  Am T not right ??

“Pride does not dle easily,” T sakl.

“It is pride.” she answered, plucking a bit of

{: ! frinee from a cedar at her side, and slow-
‘ b~ 1y noddinz her head. “1 woull give so much
(X 0 conquer it, but 1 cannot. T have often heand

it sorrow humbles 3 but it hos not humbled me.
I think it has brought me nearer to the big,
steuggling world of pumanity, snd that is all
‘ Nearer. 1 mean, in spivit but not in ral equality
J of fellowship. I still hold myself aloof, as one
5 not to be counted with the genernl  herd.
not afraid to call it by ifs proper name—arro-
gance, if you pleasc. But it is thee. and it will
i not perish.”
1! “Dio not rezand it ns arrogance,” T said, soft-
fv. Leam to ook upon it 28 & wholesome self-
esteem, and then it will cease to disturh you.”

She smiled, but her eves were melancholy. No,
1 cah’t deceive myself in that way. 1 have out-
grown the love of fluttery which I onee had—if 1
#er really had if, as you okl me.”

wOh, formet and forgive those foolish wonls
of mine,” I suddenly pleaded.  “You don't know
how I have rejented them sinee they were Bpo-
ken.”

She met my look unhesitatingly, then. Lo §
bave fofsiven them long ago.” she said, in her
pwoetest tones.  Her face saddenc] fnstantly ns
sho confinued : *All that sort of pride has quite
departed fom we.”

“Anl-and you admit then' I stammered,
wihat 1—1 Lad some canse for—for losing control
there in Paris that afterncon ??

“There is always n canse for everything,” ghe
peplied, tuming as if to re ascend the stone &te] A,
™HRut so many of us will not make allowances.
but simply hug our wounds and feel cruel towurd
thoke who have viven them. "

“ And were you really wonnded 2%

w1 was not. , flattered.”

W And vou felt eruel towand me ! ik

wl did at fist . . but afteewaed -7

*Ah," I bicke in, with fervor, “afterward your
troubles eame, and thev softened you! But 1
have been fearing otherwise for months. 1 fearel
80 more than ever when you refused W see me in
New-York.

*pare was very i1l then T conld see mo eno."
e che thus spoke she bad bezun to ascend the
gtegs. 1 had followed her several paces umeon-
scdously, and sle wos Jooking at me now Loruss
. one shonlkler.

“You me going 27 1 faltered.

“Yes. 1 must go.” Her voice was yery kind
fy. but it wes nothing more, She put out her
hand, which Iteok:  *Good mormning . . Mis. Ihoe
rian sald, 1 think, that you meant to come nrid
gre para”

sy, ® 1 answered.  “Whet time will Le the
! best ?”
y “At about four in the aftemoon he Qs usually
ahle to go downstais for a littie while. Dut you
prust expect 1o find him greutly clhanged.”

“Muy 1 come this aftermoon *”

“No. 1 fear he will not be well ensuch to
reeive you.”

“Tomorrow, then??

“Yes, to-mormow.”

She went lichtly up the steps without another
word,

1 wonleted, thmugh the west of that day,
whether Mrs. Dovian or Casimir noticed the  joy
which Alled my heart and seenned, so far o8
g could tell, to dence in my geze anil ripple through
my tulk  DBut if cither hod made a discovery of
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true. From then till tomorrow at four spread
putward Hlie a swall tmet of eternity itself.
When this appointed hour caine I twolk the puth

F Jnwn by the same step which she whom I loved

. had ascended on leavinzg me.  Ada met me on the

wverun Jah before T had time to rving the bell.

“Pupa is quite bricht this afternoon,” she sald,
M™and iswalting to see you in the sitting-room,”
Oten, lowering her voice, she proceeded: “Try
not to show any surprise. You will hantly recog-
nige him ot fist.”

1 needed hor worning.  The Colon]l wos seatel
fn an ano-chalr o8 1 entersl the small, tustefully
sppointed ebamber,  Ile did not attempt to rise
when [ sdvenced toward kim.  1ls smile, full of
# dch, dignitied cordinlity. was the same as of oli;
a1 else had changed” with him. 1 form had

oyves, ringed with gloom, were dim and foded ;

pnd there was infinite pathos in the tremor of the
waxen, tmnspwrent band which le gave me. 1
was deeply touched ; 1 searcely knew  what to 8ay |
and when he himself spoke, his hollow, hesitating
tonss ware the last pitiful proof of his completa

enough, and with the evidence of ts soundniss
1 could also trace e welltemembered  courtesy,
the infallible signs of gentiemanly high breeding.
fle made no reference to lus own ills | he appeared
to prefer that these should not be touched upim.
In his wreek ond downfall he was still able to
wrform the pact of host, und causal e W feel
\is by @ sort of impalpable cmphasis. The grand
puanner was still proserved dn hang you reulized
that ¢nly death could destroy it andd death could
surely not be far distunt.  Now and then Lis
gaughter would help him in the shaplug or cnding
of a phrase, but always with that consummate lact
which Lad doubticss been lovingly studied in
pows of vigh! and ministation. bhe had tauzht
W sccept the ajd of ber brisker spech with-
out letting it reanind bim of his own need : she bad
become to him jike the staff whose ) ¢ 60
rliectly fits our grasp that we lean there for-
etful of how much we owe 18 support.  phe had
8 why J ber youth and Hér fresh yowr
vigor between Libusell and too keen a recogniug
[ his shat state.  JU was very charming fo
gt this hadf-consclous dependguce and this cape-
, wlert response,  Bho grew ible dewrer to
w as | walched how duteously. pulﬁht.}f. un-
r‘):ﬁu she perforped her wor¢ Uwn part.
*she gets E\ pride from him,” 1 said to mykeif,
It is the pride of 1ece, the honor of self because
one's hos bﬁ held  ponorable.  There
the old wsse objige about it, telling of wll
wuhu?ht Ln Wwicse motlves abd claims whic

w pateiciin splrit. Wy are bot
."gui&?ﬂﬂ.l' pnjtk is DR ﬁ:dr fuible
lican a8 1 was, I belicved this of
and daughter, though my creed was
o
e
?

nt love. Al how
4 . m her 3 llht"klit‘!w
o Tt LS 1

e
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My ?nlmkw with the Colone)l was not a Jong

ne. soon insisvsl wpen eonducting him
" wle M pruciiusly clear 1o m
* no Signal for my depaiture.
i

presen , and we wenl oul upon
v , sitting where a E:udu. of Joose-
vine gave us glimpses of {ntensely blue

] termoon lile ]
::t o R S rh dulhs 5'Ye b
B AR et Yo s
1
C et came face. &
brought

sewing her that rep-

no bit of fancywork such
will use her hands upon in
blare of toil. It was & genuine seam
ther two portions of a sleeve, an
led her nee lesirolus wiwurnin-e-e CORIRY.

hegnn m:
ind my Industry. It

resented
most indolent la

quictly remarking s she
“1 hore you will not m
has become more or less nocessary nowadiny

*1 ean mind it only to applaud it,”
new  allitude s
hetter than the em
ke which with many women are an aflectation
“My birds are flown
nd bloom sgain—I

She bent her head

She gave a little sigh.

and my meses withered, I fear
“some day they will sing a
‘0 L

pe.

“Jlore s not malization "
a trifle Jower while thus s

*Perhnpe it s not wit

She Lfted her eves for s moment,
all the world hefore you.
mest natural impulse,

with a very serious
£till, 1 somehow didl
offended  her.  After

ing,
b me.” T answered
Hopes ghould be your

1’ has nhothing to
flo with it at present.  1ts object is more lm
if not less amibitious,”

She chase 1o leave this roply unnoticed.
have thouzht of no caieer is yel?

wht of only ono—politics.

nation to resent
lmnl."i should dislilke,
had not made it
f a commercial future
buying and selling
1 should make

no aptitude for any other
s | possiss Just enough

though if my dear poacdian
peedless for me to think o
I shoull probably now be
something somewhere.
never actually fafl T should always be
some work full of e
1 know that the :
fow real geninses
ho wirite with easo’

| early awe?

“ the moh of contlemen W
don't like the mob in fiterature |
erat there, if nowlere plse.
walwlie de perfect
sults in ayathy,

“And go vou prefer politics 27

w1 did, but I have lived lonz enongh
ink from touching them,
who would reach today the highest offiors under
onr povernment must wide throteh sluns anid
I din't see how he ean escave the

om . . who knows? But it re-

It is bhorrible to thin' of the

ever does eseepe (L

Andd 1o hear and see them makes
| a share in thelr scurrility almost unavoidah’e

eame to America with such fine eopectations in
that way, but now they are all dieary disip-
pointments ., Casimir Laprade
1 e teuly Lok all the world hefore him.

hns the cifts of a grent painter, and no waywand
inelination to misuse them. [ sometimes think
that he hos ull the imacination in pointing that
Poe had a8 & writer,
morate, & wholtsome and unerratic  method —a
thouszh mystieal sanity. in short,
1 me speak of Casimir before,
1le is with us now at Rockside ;

enrd nnl soen !
Tm | 1 nmil

s an enviahle fel

devoted friends.
perhaps Mis. Dordan told you.”
¥ She mentionsl that he had eome with
I should like to see gome of his peintine.”
It wonld eive us gll great pleasure If you
wonld visit his studio.”

“You will Jeave vour father for an hour or brows in surpr

% fnckside is so noar.”

She did not answer, though T waited severil
moments for her to do so.
sidil. hreakineg the silence.

“1 shall not feel
he frien’s with
mt the final valued touch upon our Tecou.

She stopred her needle and Iooked af me with a

pentel yestenlay.”

“1 told vou the truth™

Khe shook her head, still gmiling.
Repentance dues not exnct conditims it
receives them ™

“Franklv,” 1 said. changinT my one.
net think [ had some canse for grievanes that af-
ternoom on the Bois 27 Remember that I constant-
Iv witnessad Foulke Dorfan’s attentions
Ll followed you from Ewcland to Fr

“le wae privileged to ermss the Channe
Ye chose” she hoke in her color alterinr.
Al mot eneourpze him 10 ma

“Penple said that vou did

“What will peaple not say ?7

“tut he retuined to Ameiiea a dittle while after
you retimned.”

Sl rave Lew head aslicht iinpationt toss,
must recollect that the Atlantic is o comuon thor-

ke the voyaze."

I saw that she was annoved § the e
Teft her lips wilh no milkiness of seeent
hnd famned the spark that was so ey to tun o
flame s my retieenee L) siipped s fetta s in an
woree 1 felt myself urged to gay @
not prevent him earing
But do vou let him visit you now ?
1 him to understand that you will

“Of cose you cun

Have yom give
not beeome Lis wife ?7

1 leancl forward as I spoke  She must have

; was not only presionate,

to keep it within bounls.

cleam in ber eyes cune (o dis-

5 m to undeistand that.”
she sail, very slowly and mearingly.

reas s arart from the refusal I just mentione
“hara does not like him—has neser Jiked him

knowledie sf the truth from oth
Dtign belpeed In ogn ungentie-

thinks that M:
1 Papm is very punc-

y o Trdend of lils.
+ the atfwir concerned o debt of honor,
Chnntilly mees

1 the faets dust before we went 1o Austrin
not to reeeive Mp
§ do not mean that he
it=but with me 1equestin
There. that is wll
something pleasunter, if

o s requesied me

2wl forindding wre the

N Piesorihe G e

: aprvle’s wonlorful pletures

ft 1 received fidm them no sicn that this wes | pap will be the nest best thing to steins them
"

at day in o state of buoyaney amld
Anil for many dovs afterwaed 1 talked
with b father and herself nside the cottage, sat
with her on the vernndah, stolled with Ler on
the lnwn or watched with her th
wil and plashed on the
I must have let her
unehanced love, but by delrees
to await her bidding for
find the theall Jess rksone becanse

plon: the rocks and went up to the Girnmerceys’
restless waler us

e full wvowal and to
It wns 80 coxly
continued feehle, wnd wonld  sometimes
the whole duy in bis own npar
cormt Ada delnyed her little expe
wits the distunes hetween our two |
At last, however, shie came to us.
miv not only showed her his pictuns
ft plain that her heauty
b as an admiver.
pressed delleht In his painting thoush now and
then she woull venture upon o critieism deliv-
ered with modesty but firmness,

“Madwmotselle has evidently
auid, ue we stood, & group of foir, in front of what
most  wmbitlons  canyvas.
us  secustomed sunvity, .
it that rspetful attention which no
mere politeness could fmply.

“1 have studied much Jess than I havee observed,”
“Jut it soens o we that 1 am
unwmniably bold in pessing any judsmeut whst-
evep upon your worle, Monsicur wh
SUdkis e as astomishingly bolliant wn
Mr. Claud Lus boen prepuring me for o disappoint-
ent,” she aldded, with a glnee in my  rection,
femvan's sake et us
exclajmed M. Dordon, In lier most mltiig vein
ST this woment [ hawd believed thist Oilio and
dedeed 1o un ubalterabile appoval of
[ Uthio hae presumed o
or any Kind of critcism,
we his horriblyg trewchery !
e praised Monsieur Laprude
e leust reserve,” sald  Ada,
wl wiy he made me tewble for the ful
own expectations,”

n, “then he has been
apologize o him for my base

dition o Rock-

aud miellicence b

plirpuken i his fuce was nlmost deidly palo @ his studied art’ he

wll his martial stateliness of the past had vanished, e yeriiage fus

wus Ler answer.

physical ruin And yet his mind scemel clear

know the wuisy!”

esert vy jualified praise
thut you wijl ex
| mean only that

Jopal ufter all, wnd
Jo you dread critices " wsked our v

ment, and his
that thonghtful Jouk which al- |
feal o charn W his fair, povlic,

I
He appearcd o
lunidnous cyes ook
WIYS guve S0 ling

{ us jn very black

t ?m wﬂ t.be’ truth

Cosimlr !" cried Mrs.

yet hiow charming. You have given
e one of my linpressions.

P o futupe pletu)

ny hand, going

lerics of the Louvre and alternately

ne” 1 sadd, *it §s we who reprsont
e skeleton  of which you speal. We apo poster]ly

R YR pissiig

ust that fushion )
et muhodied dranns oo
& s we walloed towul the
cottace togetyier, ubout an Lour lutey,
ter of whom Shelley sang
sply Ao the hues of curtl-

douln.” she upswered,
fiself and not & mers

hie dipe lds brus .2
“lle 18 glooly, beyo)
morbid craving after whal is sjpiste

i ™
)\ Jovites on 'l:

w sbout the uw
tful youny girl—-how

.’m"" : . ai::hom

brow, repulsing sn o

artis hadows
You Hkencd him to Poe, and with good

".:&“'P think. But he s & sort of Poo touched
with sunshine.  And yet, if some great grief or

11 not the sunshine die

+ th him, wou
:::T' ﬂt;rdt‘lnt‘:“ hee didd 2 Might not his work turn

' align ?

mﬁgﬁmuﬁ-‘l:& I!:Millm 1 stoodd thers in his studio,
and watched not on'y
sensitive, mobile face.

1 may wrong, yet this
Lis paintings, but his fine,

Ll
tor nt the result which you
turned 3 “and yet Cusimir

pro A

bt eseape it. 1he grat grief will be
:EL:}"h'tn:.‘ ’l nhnu;l'ﬁl say. 1o loves his art Ynn
sicmately, an enb
ethereal mistress.

1 will never foll in love with any
There Ilivs :-Lu Hl{li!‘.t‘lt-llhi -

i her modes of reachine us.
“ﬁm g‘.lm u:lnkm;o. ".lmit now I fecl s if she

had only one”

#You don’t meun what vou say,” she reproved

glanee up into my fueo
ot believe that my wonls
n little silence she said:

wie is m Parision by birth, Is he not, this Casimir

. la?”

I‘ﬂ'}‘;: He is the only child of Mis. Dorian's

wisler.” £ 3 g
“ind yon . You are & Delgian? You

were born in Drussols ?7
" Yes. "

It f8 n charmine eity, Rrsssls: it is o ittle

eleun, white, brilliunt Paris 1 spent such a happy
wutwinn there when I owas o mesw gil T was
never tired of attending service in that stately,
drowsy old Saint Gudule, with its mnznificent
stained glass windows and its buriel kinss and
Logneens in thelr solemn tombs. 1 wonder it did
not turm me into a Catholie.  Poor mamms, I re-
member, crow frichtensd Test it would. . . . Ah,
von had a most heautiful birthplwe!  Yon were
eft an orplan thew, were You not, st guile an

Y8
“1 veenllect hoaring it Some one in arig told

nie, 1 think. And gonur mother wis a friend of
Mis. Dardan, though not related to her?”

“Not reinbel .. . ono .
“It must have heen very Bad ™ She spoke ten

Aerly 2 8lie had used Ler gongest tanes thronchout
all these Iatter sentences. wi i not o gngwestion of
ille inquisitiveness and with much compassionate
| desteany.

“Sal 27 1 questioned.
w1 mean having to leave your native land snil

come all nlone acioss that lnee waste of ocean.’

“It was very kind of Mis. Dovian to let me

eome.” [ eould think of nothing else 1o say. My
own words sounded hash and enrt o ome, Al
this was pre torment. 1 had dieseded it 8o Yone,
The lies mng g0 despieably fnomy enrs o8 [ uttered
them ! Anl vet how could I nvoid them? Only
in ono wey.  Only hy telling her that I was the
son of a loathed eri

mal
not ended “Win yon

PBut my tortare b

1
thinke it strance,” she posued, “0F T asle you
gomethine about your family 2 T am fond of old
family records, amd espeeinlly forvign omes,  Now
1 suppese you came of a lonsdescendsl e,
which="

“You forcet,” [ hmolee in. with a Taugh that

L made her start, it was so chill and hoed, *how
| populiliean n distaste 1 have acquired for all pre
Lrogatives and mementors of that patrician sort.
T believe my family were very honest folk, edu
ented, refine!, bhut not noble in the lenst degree,
That s !l 1 know or enre to know.”

w1 have displeased you,” she said, mising hee

°
sxnot ot ail,” 1 hardded, foreins from mysell

a mueh more natural Jaugh. We i by this
time reached her gatewayv.  “T must leave you
hece,® 1 oeomtinued, putting ont my hoand as we
| hoth paused, 1 promisel to cive Cosimir a
gittine for my portralt this afternoon.  Tle eom.

dains that it wiil not be begun till the simnmer
"

5 rnled -
But 1 eave Casimie no sittine that day. T

[ mamed off into country ma's anl hy raths for
Bowrs, amed did not retwen to Rockside until o short
time before dinner

Hapoerisy had alwayrs beem one of my hintieds
T megpnt to mary this woman if [t woere poseible,

andd I had now a secvre belief thnt she would soon
plight with me a losting trothe I T married hee
| under my present name, would not the deception
he wholly nniustified 2 From all points of puarely
honarble feeling, vos.  And vet to the world 1
was Otha Clawd, not Cthe Clanss, and had luen g0

for voa's. 1 had mreason to expect, moreaver. that
it my tiue orizin were revealsd she wonlil torn
fiom me, She might love me, but she would turn
from me,  Hep pride had enst her in that mald ;
it was a peide that might even a'ter her love,
Tt for this agonizin: copsideration T wonld

Lwillingly tell her nll: no sense of poisonnl shae
Fwonld now restinin me. Buat to tell her nnil
| witness the estrancingz, sunderine pesult ! Thnt
mude nocownrd of me,
not risk the hazard of losine hew It wonll he
cagior to ent off my rieht land. or to hald it in
a destrovineg Mome The worst conceival
ine or eatpmity wonld bhe proferable,
nll, was the deception in any tanzible manner a
wronge to her? Waould not Cusimir eounsel it ?

el that awlone. T dared

1o s e
! after

Would not Mis. Davian incist wpon and imploie
it contipuance ?  Thousands of men placed os T
wns then pluesd wonkl lave recaeded whnt nosw
mse hefore me I the #tern lines of @ Aoty as the
mere shadow of one amnl no more,  There wos
hardly & pessibility of my real npeme ever tmns.
piviner. My gunedion only waitel my wonl to

| trinsfer & larce amount of property before hee

death inth my Keepine. T would e independont,
and in all eves e pessessor of an anblemisbasd
nwame when I stood nt il altae with Ada Geamne
ereey, Anl throuzh the rest of myv hfe discovery
was equilly eertain not to oy ertake nye

Pefore recntorine the sumnds of Roekside T
hnd  mmle my  r=olve. I wonld  keep silent.
The strugele—and there had been a bitter steoe.
ple—was now (ast 1 oeoneeded the impoestane o
Wy own  cons irnee, but its commission 1 bl
Nkewise declarsd to be incited by copions ex.
cuse, defendel by ample palliative and exieni-
ation

Ihe Tawns of Bockside, trim and  veludy,
gloped shorewar] in sweet froshy eurvesas e «lant
Heht of enly morning struck them. [ owns not
vt wholly ealm, snil perhaps on this aeconnt 1
soucht the rocks before passing into the house
Gpee amoene  their ledes amd crvviees, now 80
faniline both too sieht snd teead, 1 moned on for
some distance in the divection of the Grmereys'
votiare

suddenty I stood quite still. It seemel to me
that T was tummine to stone like the mcks them-
pelvis,  Clhouch an opening in some trees that
drogred Tower than the rest. T had galned a view
of that part of the shore whee Ada and T hal
first et altor o many wonths of separation

She was there now. A man wes at e side,
They were speaking together. T saw him - take
her hamd, bend over it and kiss it She dew
her  hand  away, but with  no sien of ancer.
Then she went e speaking, though 1T conld not
hear what ahe sald : 1 wns too far awny for that,

bl elrly recornized the man  He wus

| Foulke Irlan

My hewt bezan to beat with great throhs,
My limbs grew so weads that T sanke down, unil
at the same moment my head whirled  digzily.
Put 1 soon mose again, peering ot once through the
hramchies,

Neither he nor ghe was there Both had van-

whed,  Madd it been a horid illogion ?  Had my

sonses tricked me? Cowld it wll lave ban

actual ?
—_—

XIIL,

This doubt wes only a proof of my mental
turmoil, To think soberly would have heen to
gcoff it. But I could not think soberly. If the
ghost of some one whom 1 knew to be dewl had

I | appeared before me and then melted away, my

heltef  that  Dallucination  had  victimized  me
mwight havie been much less positive than now.
But of course the intinse unexpectedness of what
I bad seen expinined this dubious mood, neces
sarily  transient  Opposite  convietion  ensued,
anl with but too sharp & haste. T did not neel,
 dittle later, to pick from that very spot where
1 had witnessed Ada Gramercey in converse with
Dorlan & Jong white thread glove such as she had
worn that veey day, for my certainty of the whaole
proceeding to be verifled.  As I erushed the soft
substance of the glove between my finceis anld
(alm, there must have been a floromess in that
slighter act akin to the force that mizht go with
one dark and violent. 1 lifted my band to my fons
head and found it beaded with cold drogs of
sweat. ‘The thought distinetly flushed  through
my brain that if the man whom I had just seen
were then within my reach 1 would kill him.
Mumler was in esch breath I dreew, and 1 think
it mude my face whife and dilnted my eyes. 1
even Spmang up the stone stejs, in another mo-
ment, snd swept with s mapld guaze the tiact of

| lswn about the cotlage. It was quite empty, as

1 stood there nmong the tnes, gusping and
elutehing the glove, I wus mad, ws men are nearly
always when they slay. The spells aml cuses
thist witches wern sald to cust in old times may
pave sprung, like so much thot is Inuglesl at a8
fahle to-day, from A germ of solid fact. Long

ago my mother, with eithr o slunge prescience

of whut would befull me, or with only the dread-
ing foresight engendercd by doep Jove, hwl named
this fienzy a curse. It was now Jike o sudden
vital change of my whole nabire, Every  high

und sane facalty bernme & turgld Dlur,  Reuson

wus blotted out, smd prudence, humonity, pity.

self estewan, wero  whirled awuy o8 the wind
whirls a ring of dust.  Manhood sank  end
faded; the more gross animsl pgge that sels o
fang in dsh took jt8 plwee. To live was 1o

thist fop redress of wrong, and hurn with a

scise of un ed putnge, So st oy
father have on that horrible moining, If his

frantic spirit had driven mine feom jis body and

entercd Wime  fnstead, 1 could pot have moro
fatally resembled him twn dudng that dis-

tracted interval.

tatced itsolf into my brain, and with abrupt sav- | o0, leop the whole affair a secret, and not
ing efféct.  For the revulsion suddenly came, ond | aven to tell tII: father of its occurrence.  If this

' t no other influence had | be gulls, then L have employed it.”
i shoniies gl e o Perhars she would have spoken further: T can-

wrought it. 1 remembered that I wos his son, | G own contrition broke all bounds
and without ene wild detail mssing, the wholo !m‘m.‘:;d I h’::rrh-cl to ler side, 1:1 @ passion of joy
picture of his erime, Mt a8 from infenal fires, nmlself-wpwu'.h. e . 1 L ML}
womed ghastly upon my recollection. In an in- “Can you ever ve mo,” T eried. iave
stant the murderous mood endsl. 1 wus mtional, ;:r‘:.""r "I}‘:q?‘i‘gff"t ﬂ"{ si?:'lfll ll:-"Hr:!mln'l".:ftill-m:“:
relf.conteolled, o heing of judgment, intellect, tem- | to wrone, fo distrust you! But it is the fiult
perance. 1 shudderal a8 L descended the stejs of my love—thut only I Oh, Ada, If you had let
lenlinz to the shore. A frightful question wos E:"“"‘?ii v h"llf‘-\'uni? }'mu-‘h:n.knllt mll.{h% have
; et ? ' wen diifercnt! Dut you have kept me forever
thrilling moe: What might have happened §f that | oo g noe ™ You seo, I leap over that distance
tyranny of hlind, hewllonz tance had Josted in- [ pow—I ean't help t. I must never loole on your
stend of ceasinz? . . ffl‘l?" :\Fniu if you do not love me enough to be my
It was night when [ passed Indoors. Dinner [ WH®'® "
had heen servel several hours ago. M. Dorinn dnliﬂr,ﬂ‘mh‘?f“ rhifﬂm in teass a8 sho sald: “I
met me in the hall with an anxious faco.  “My Late that same afternoon I told both Casimir and
dear Otho,” she faid, “we did not know what | Mrs. Dorian %'{:Mhi'\;'ﬂ "f'-{i"l;‘“'"“ ‘IH‘*! Pllﬂrlliﬁ'l"l 1*‘;
2 . i - A : ' TAITY T, it aces  lightenwl as they  hears
Ll ::1 come ur. you, Dut of OIS L dined with | e “fidinse. My eunnlian 3\;.-.‘“"1 me :“ Castralr
the Giamerceys, 1 peally con't think what made [ warmly grasped and pressed my hand. It wis
me worried ahout you. It was absund, of cowse. |severnl Lours alterward and while we were ulone
toether that Mrs. Dorian =aid :

Casimir, who would rise with the lark if them !

: < g “There is no i ' 4
were such thinzs s Iarks in Westehester County, l'n-.-:nwirnnn;, !'I‘I"":'\':I;Bnn that this should be a long
has gone to bel, T lave been all alme in tho “Naturally,” 1 answernd, “she wishes to pro
sitting-room  for quite an age, and this stupid fract ,"If""“ ‘:"" r“]'lh‘"""‘ ‘]'.';""':‘I"T"'r =

_ A ) 3 i it he may lnger like this for yous.”
novel, it of my lot from town. would not “Not vems. I think. He will éither patinily
let me read it, so I became nervous, heaving Lttde | recover or die. All the physicians have told her
sonn s evervwlhere. It is wonderful how duil a "‘“j;;“ . Sk o i
Lk / r . e 1w peale of . . rAMon mA ¢ o
French novel gets when it is written to exXploiter | oo jne o terrestrial as In question dsrzent 2°
the beanties of virtus. 1 think it must have ben “My dear madame” T eried, with a langh and
the Happing of that great moth in the lamp that | # lprlu‘_ul., “we have spokeren of nothing but oue mu-

7 ke 3 i . | tunl Jove
mide me nervors, What o beautiful moth. by “etiohtful? she approved, with a dioll nod

the way! It gives me an impression : it has sieh | of mocle erimness.  “Just w8 imoginel.  The
an evil, funeste look. with its big spotted wings ¢ | rest will pome soon l“l‘lnll'_']l:f“ ln!wm-u dones, tr;;l
t mizht e had spird disieniso, ' : when it does 1 want you to fecl that you can tallc
Il'wn.rT\-' Im‘t n:t :Iir- :n:;t " ll.‘L'!” iil MI.!1“ me with pafect seenrity of civinz her nll that she
h I m toor horrlid creature. onee bl Opn the day hefore your marmaee, mon
can searcely soe yvou in this dimness.” fi's. I want to make over ta you a com
1 was glad of that. “1 will go upstaits, madame, | ST "I :-hr-f then named  the ‘ﬁum.r nn-Tl_ its size
if v A " i . . W | ecaused me o utter a sureprised exclmnation
if ,\Hr " wiil pernt,” [ ._-u:L I‘nm n little m.mil." ot is ton Targer 1 protesied,  “It will aig
Unwell. Othe ? You doa't mean that Adie="" | 4 quided hole in your nwn fortune "
“1 mess nothine about Ada,” I hroke in with “Anl leave a solid wall to surmound the hnle”
a luzh of g0 wuch neatly counterfeited  mirth | sl sald, raviv. w¥no Othe, 1 insist, I ean't
Wit it Lall peassured my beareg,  *There i8 noth | marey yon off more than ence. I sup; oso, and if
ine wiong ... b oam somewnat Uned. Py ex- | done it sha!l et done handsomely.”
cuse me, Shall [oring for the servants (o close The peor invalid Colonel gave me his congratu-
thie hivase #° Intions on the next day.  Ada had rendersl my
“NA shie s, *Dat Otho . . younm sure 27 | awn coinse an easy one it seomisl to me that
suite sure” T sald, repeating my laugh, and | had no mle excert that of profuse gmiling and
with more <leill fhan before. eordial handshakinz. Her father wns plainly
I paesed thnt nizht sloeplessly. alone with my | pleased nt onr enencement : from the fhist he had
conrow. 1 did not doubt that Ada Gremercey had | Jilked me. ond Kknowing as he diid of my heirship
been faithiss and treacherons to me, Tl not her | to Mis Porian’s wealth it woulil be idle to imazine
own words proved (02 Every sentenee that she | that satisfaction of a worldly sort did not coneern
Tl spolesn with seforence to Foulke Dortan was | his present fielines In the davs of his nhealth
oy dved geenly ooy memory,  What bl all | wnd prosperity he misht havewelcomed a son in-lnw
s Leen bt eadeuladed double-dealing ? A8 for | with slivht rorned of mereomary endowments ; but
the' notive, [ eoull sseribe it to pothing except | now, with the shadaw of the emil ereepine slowly
volentiess eoguetiy.  Other women  hivl played T aemes bis few residial dpvs, thew was littls wone
ilijesly like tha with wen helore now. That T | der that hiseenfeehled mind, eons: fous of its own
l-ml moked Juwr incapable of such hypoerisy wis | hnlf shintfered state shonlil reloies in the thought
no avenment seainst ber havine practised it Other | of leavine the il whom he loved reinstatled
men had been sanilarly  deveived.  Besides, she bamons her olil soft srronmlines,
hal mever accepted my love. It kol been ureed | osgid something of this sort not lonz afferward
upen ber in Paris, ancl she had victually refused it [ 1o Adn hmselfsmnd then added sinee the o asion
Here 'ﬂ-f't Bad permitted snd smiled uponmy de- fpag g aptness which it mizht hereafter Tacko the
votions, but no more.  IF she had spolien untealy | yeeise words of Mis. Dorlan's generous proposi-

with |1'Liu1|] Il" I-'l)ll.ll.lo !mri{u; it \\'uﬁllwrl oWl | g

wiluir. had reeeived no richt o uphisl hew | “How devoted that woman hos hen to vo "
for  broken  fullh There  had — neser | gn gnawered.  *She mnst '||u: P‘lmr! e most 1: n-
Leen  eny  auestion ol faith  or  un- | g vooand for your mother, in the fiist plaes”
fuith  between  us; thers  hwd  been  senti- w8l had,” I replied, believing that I spoke the
pent,  conzentadity, inthmeey, soelal relaxation, | gk F i i - '

el nothing more. L had Topesl for mucl, Wb | =orpe pext thie o four weeks were Ioaded with

the span of hope has many airy cubits.  In this iyt ) Sl Mo oo Hea. Ehie g
exse havl it not towered \'u.‘ll“.:\'"uhu\(' fulfibment Pl i::‘;rnl "':;.: :ﬁ'ﬁ,:T",n‘m,[(_“,;:.!I;“},,',‘. ‘ };l‘:]rill:‘m:i‘:fnm{;

“You do not ook yourself." sail (W:‘IIIIII' 0 | dearih when the wind snd bor strflee them s their
mee the next morning, 85 he and Tmet. L hope. [0 el homs of simmes: their terms of anfum-
dear Otho, that you are not goins to be ill What gy yjjght and omen: but they have also theie
‘e this American disease that they call malaria ? | oo o Gf dew blugioms aml SilEery song. It
Owen, the hewl gardence, telld me that it mges | e the spr ‘time of the soul with me. No
hereabouts, and that his poor \vl.!-; is in an wUe | fyupape g eriod, however benicn fate mizht :'m,\",‘
“.”..h it nt leust twice every wetl " waortld be mst Lke this. I tiid Ada so. in our

1 suppese (hwen i entitlsl to eredomee,” T re- | one wytre and talls,  “1 feel like a micer,” I
plied, *und 1 bave heard that malaria is as wide an @ gaij - $wlyose precious old ' slipping through’ his
evil in this remarkeble country as  lezislative | g0 Tn ol the years of love that 1 hope God
heihery: oF munieipal theft, But T don't think it | kews for us we shill never he quite as we nre
hus yet cladmed e, ‘.é_mllllil' . I slept rather | pow ™ Oup sunshine will never be just of the rame
ill and awole with @ slicht headache . . that | gfity, It may tien mellower, and even in a
s all. 1 owill try o walk in the morning air. D ie s wemer . bt now it hos o fine airv excellence
fave no doulit tiat you were abnol Hows 820, |t we «hall somehow miss hereafter. Lot us
w0 1 will not asle you' to go with me™ wslee merry it while we may " :

I shonld indeed have heen nonplussed if he hindl ~he looked at me with a rucful little smile.
propesed to go. For T did not mean that iy walle | iy eon 1 make mery.” she asked, *in the
Sdonld Be o tfong one. It would terminate at the | gos o, cucl wocnlling propheey 2
Gianereeys! rotfaze.  The love which I lind fouud “1 il not mean it to be ehilline” T declaed,
visteplay was on my peison Iintonded to return | gy for my bit of sentinpaitadizing

-

It ils owner.  Not in silence. yet not in stormy “hnt to enjoy perfectly is ol o deal in such
aweensation 1 owes  prepared o bie  thomughly b el tion " b -

enlm, My turbulines wis all inid at aest, nl e opoeh. And o vet §t scems to he the
pnly o dull, steadfust, pesistent heartache held | guom of all perfect joy it it cists this shadow.
its plave Dou't you remember tending of the two lovers

1 took the inland eourse to the cottare: it may | who canie to the edee of the wreat ¢liff at Sor
bave heen that 1 bl some kg dread Test T L3 ope of them projosed that they shoull
ehonll seo, i 1 went by the shore, @ repelition of | Loth leap over it haml An nd, sinee the future
st evening's soeurenes. lhe very '}ll'l ol 81 eapig old nothing mote charlig than the proes-
renity of the little stmpie domain mocked me With gt wgs, wnd the chunces of @ tegreted change
iy own wretchednoss ns I jassed monned to the were ulmest certain.’ o
wewwami-fonting  vemndal, A few short  howis it they did mot talke the leap,” said Ada,
ez 1 had been so happy heres and now i eome | iy o smihe : G i
for o turewell mecting with bee whon to distrust “Ol, m ey
and desplse was, alas, not to cense from Tovins b | aggnae  We all o
I L] alieady thotizht of & speedy departie foe [lop stile deepened to ene of mischievous mean-
Europe, whither in the coumes of a little tine my | jne < am gind 1 did not let yor co with peifn
CuRrdinn wvk my sole dear vl mizhit buth jom 1.r|:l me to the Tyl she saild B -;I might lhave
nie il A {
A minute or two after 1 had tene the bell at the :-,I.‘|I|‘r:t.|!‘. . dANGOrOLS couNmMIDT Il I MOUDULTIONS
open entiunce 1 osaw hee enwige from the little | WON. f T had suzeested  the leap it would
sittinzroom that adjoined the hall.  She slowly | pae been the morest portic posing.  You'd  have
alvoneed to where T owaited,  She was elivd 10 ber | goon thoush it i half & minute. T could never
customary white drss, and she hnd o few ganlen | ooe n to Jose you in that way.”
floweis in her besom.  Her beatty pierced me with “ 1ot i we bad both leat od together 27
pan. 1 took lese hand because she offared It to “My plight would have heen a pretty cone! An-
Wi, but I afl so with a stisnze theill of despeir, 1o Hirht o Heaver, il so 1 should have
o8 thoueh realizing it was for the lust e o this | ey jeft without you, . L
midde of the ciade! | Omee a real gloom eross*l the brightness of

She appesivd to notice mothing unvsual inomy | gpeee hlisful weeks. and a dotker loom than she

mu-f.-nrui o weeept the other

fuce or bewring.  She spoke of the fne westher, | 2o Wes bl been speaking of old acquadnt

goine forwanl atmest to the edge of the verandahe ey Pacis, of their wealaisses, Tuibles, Tollle

and then returning tn my divection with o smile | gnq copepal e tenistics

“"'_l_ a sh-ht hl'J' B ia it t9" sl 1 ".\l'.‘."vmnubrilu N— made a wholly heartiess
1t s & little cool bere. is Bt not 27 she saide | yaape 4 suid, "She waniel the Count's nauie

“Shudl we go into the sittinzooom ? only."

As wee pussed thither I askied about hee father, “It was novery dlstinguished name"
trunilly  enough, She toll e that  he  wos AL L oremwember . vou believe in all that*
gleeping when she hid lost it him. — “1le spends “ beheve in wn unsillied s -yes
g mueh time in sleep” she continued, with o foint “lpsullied?” . . The wowd i.;'u.'l..:-_l me “Ilis
sich, while siplkingz into s chair, “Uhat AF 002 | wae gore than merely that.”
wilges of how much betler or worse he is only “1 know 1t was histori.”

'L_v his wakeful hours, one is often in doubt . I taughed @ fittle dearily.  “Ile fmeed back

L hope i purtiadt hus progressed fuvorably since | ypone medinval tuflians,
}.-"lhlll‘“;“h'“h 1 mysell befors I answered: “hut a good wany of his ancestors had been
il seate d v swered B el
- =3 5 . , gentlemen, ; :
..“”“‘ '_h.l It wtu_lu- _\Iuli"‘}nﬁt{.l\hu e Yl me. ™ T said, looking at her intently il
':'::;l ':’::L“T;}:“iﬂ'""' fecling the 1,:1»\}:&1; of a 1l-1‘tl|_-.~gi ANNOFANCE §
g e - 1 badh o name ke his, would you preler it—or are
“A little ideal, it you will pacdon me. Nob oy pdifferent on such a sublect ?

that 1 do not like & portreit which shows us ab 1% spe guswered my ook, and 1 sow a shade of &

uur very best. ‘That 6 the premative of portrait- | ploue clss her fave, “Why wsk wme thls ques-
palnting. It ds chaeming W have w feicnd tans- | g Otho *° she eturned.

mit our innse to cansus, us Monsieur Lapiwde 13 Hear volee bl a faintly hash rving
duing in youl case. SYou npeed mot answer it 1 osaid. “You
“Wihy ? have alieady done so.”

“liecause the fricnd becomes a pentle eulozist, | “sje prew’ nettied at this . . “Really, you take
1f he be gifted and faithful o the guinvements | g eeat deal for granted | =

i
of his et Lo way surprise those who know us »Certain siuns are conclusive.® o . T kept
well by showing them low cavless lus been thele | gent (or some time while sie watehed me. Then

everyduy estivate. 1 slowly continued @ *You know that L am right,

* Then f'uu think that people who like us are | i | were w duke, an earl. o prince, you would
apt to deal in thise unjust opinions ? love me more than you do now.’

wyes” she teturned, thouzhifully. “Monsieur | g0 threw back her head and recarded me with
Laprde saul that death wis o critie. Is b not | gre astonishient. “How can you speuk like
aiRo I nocertain way a portrait painter?  We die, | s TOthe 17 she exclaimel. It is teivial ®
gl we are at onee reeollected inoa new 1ight, w8 | 77 ook Doth ber lunds in mine, wn instand later
Truits und qualitics are resacnbered and | pnt wazed steadily into her face.  “Yis, Adw,”

I were

appreciated thit were lorgotten o neglected 1o us |1 ggi,”  “jt was 1+ ial=boyish—absurd, I wl-

helore. ' . = | it st it was!® ‘Ihen, s suddenly, I dropped
I saw my opportunity then and quietly ok | Lop  hunds.  “DBut . . something  made  we

it. “But while we iive we wie so apt W ‘N;l_r\llﬂ speale ws I did . . I scarcely know what.”

sid proots of masterdng ond fruitful fuults. “Your own want of reason,  she replied, her
She looked at me with some surprise for & mo- | wgonpment by Bo means cooled.

ment. " You suy Ll._u.lt: very dejectedly.  Are you “No,” 1 aflirmed, with & touch of exeitement ]

distrait this morning ¢ “it was not that, It was somecthing else. . .

“1 am unhappy.” Stay : were still Otho Claud, just as you w
Her fuce giew serious.  “Something has hap- n}.‘.‘-‘,,,,\f_ lm.,; Iw:flil[_f-l'l 0! Clisid Juet 28 you: ko
;n-uu% at “L;Mi I'] ihu"w:mnuml. I whruptly paused. A sense of dwl;iti:ﬁr my own
*No 3 not at hone. * Sl o o o ced t
“You hwve had bad news from abroad ?° },{"::?;,],ﬁn_“l'w earcying e ha: pOCAK ks
“Not from so far away.! 1 drew out the “1f, she repeated, echoing my last word,
glove us 1 sjuke “You dropped this on the moeks | wip what, pray #°
_\.»1--n|;?')-7|u the afternoon, L think. It 18 yours, I vare a brief, curt laugh, and finished my
15 I notd . ) ; sentence. 10 1 bore some stizma, though .. .
Shie ook the glove. “Yes; it is mine.  Thanks.” “;];l\?uﬂh the wisdeeds Of Wy Prents ST wers
Yhere was not & sign of embusrussmuent in her re- | pgnded, not by my own shame but thels—
piy. would you still” eare for me, Lokl me dear, be
“Very possibly you lost it while you were thero | w)jjing to joln your fate with mine ?°
with Foulke Durlan,” 1 went on. “stigma . . ehame?’ she agoin repeated.
she gave o start then and louked at me fixedly. | plor_tuce grew full of pain, “mﬁ. Otho," she
But her color did not alter in the Jeast “You | pusst forth, “why do you even think of any-
saw me = thing 80« =80 unwgliome and distressing ¢
“Yiw, 1 saw you—snd him." My voice must | “5ie may pot have notleed how much paler
have trembled now.  “1 saw him take your hand | pad grown; but 1 am sure that my color had
pnd kiss it. I—1 was not spying upon you—plesse | fuded, ** You abhor the ldea,” 1 sald, sceusing-
be sure of that. < 5 ly. *“But if such a stizma, such a shame, rested
1 not Imegine that you were,”” she an: | iifon vou, I should hold it us less than nothiug 1"
swered, with Immediste haoghtiness, “You e “Ah, you say that!®

suvly above any such setion.” «1 am certain of it. Your father—he might
“Ah, dun't tuke that for gnmtm[ 1" 1 gaid, with | be o thief, 8 wurderer—=" .
a rush of bitterness, o8 I rose. “To any one who “Utho 17

had deveived me o8 you bl done [ might huve “It s {8 true!™ [ huwrried on, eagerly. *No

paid guile for gulle, matter for the source you lad sprung from; pro-
“ller brow clowded, and she bit her lip. T falt | vidiad you still remained who m]l-t \l\rﬂhn'r. you pmo.
her anger to bo unwarrsntuble, shamelss 3 T eould | | should count all furmer ciramstunces g palty.
have borne the mest sriful feigning of nuocence | You would be yourself—your ovigin would not fn
hf,tl?'- " the least concern uwe ’

«Ton were nevgr once deceived by me!” she she made o dssptisfied, rebuking  gesture.
exclanimed, with indignation.  And then, swbruptly, | “Why have you brought up this guestion #° she
while ber eyes dwelt dpon my face, an entive | appealed. ™1 win sune um&md nothing to pro-
change swept n}:ﬁ: hep. & lmtlw ?'n-l rogwrded ;:n voke it."
with & somowful smazement. "1 you saw that “1 have brought it up that 1 might confir
wan kiss my hand,” she said, “vou must also have ' my belief. You know \T:.'hul. that llfullel' is3 i
sean Lhiat Itl“‘lwlhimlm Lu-uqnu»e fo ﬂurm‘ Iis | Lace told you.
coming to this place hus been w sovece of distress "I you posscss it you s
to me. He had leamed of that path Jeading from | of it 1o do so, uuu."' {1: u‘l:o ':lngm:“t'tmhl::&::?w':?
the viflage to the rocks : Tirobably the boy who | ing of touble.”
hiwd brought me his urgent note but a short thue ui shoulk my head stubbornly. “You do not
hifore, Dokl that I should meet him, had | deny the change. You do not sssure me that It
teld  him o it He has possessed  him- | s buseless,”
solf of severnl lange mortusges once owned by my “But no such conditions at these oxist.  You
father; he wished to return these for a werely | imagine them.”
nominal sum; he wantel me to urrange a decop- “Without doubt. , . Yet they might have
tlon h,; njeans of whic n{y wther would bellove | existed,”
himsel ot reenrlehed o nm{l; a stoke of I thought she was about to give me an indignant
Km fortuno. Papn was o bo made grestly | answer. But in snother instant her o&u filled

is tor yot nover to know this. The proposal | with tews and her lip tremblal &8 bstinute,
glchhobmedmemuv to accepl, | fanciful Otho|" she murmured. “Well, then,

Whd one w

fortable |

: [ oy o L ":_'. b e ¥ ¢ L ‘_ (i i 3 ki i ) . _. ‘r
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“In the tic sense—yes. Ho loves s Some dim ernception of this lilkeness must haye ::;L lfe‘:’:ﬁ?o I,I :Iwul_t,lu]n:tl b‘:ﬁ’mm :lm m&ﬁfm w‘:?:n 1

not  alter i are
satisfled ? or will you still crue .
m!ngq..{p " lly persist in :

“No answered, earerly, taking her in
arms, “Oh, Ads, I am 'lmlj..ﬂ"aml )
Forglve me! [ will never snnoy you with these
aimless sippositions acain !

S, for & Jong time afterwand, the rememy
hrance of her perplexity and hesitation staid with
we, I hated to recall it, Just os I hated my ow
rashiness in having touched wupon so perilous a
suggestive a point.  Herenfter, | concluded, grea
self-control and discretion must assuredly be
1 must school myself into wianling st any
hust of this futile, profitless kind.

September had now beren brincing ua days
hazy mildness, with nights full of ool breezes,
clear, Increasinz monlicht lu»}h}v by contrasd
with the dark events that wore soon fa to follow
it, this mellow autumnal interval holds a sweetas
worth, 1 seem to hear the crickets and katydidg
now, calling plaintively  and  multituding
throngh the gtill, hreeseless wir of thoke In%
nights.  But their strunege son?, which cwries fon
g0 many ears 8 dirge over the fading year and
the fuliing leaf, bore to me no such mournful note.
All my life was in one flush of promise and expecs
tancy, 1 mizht easily  lave  thought dreary
thonghts, if love had not lnbl her tender veto upon
thefr indulegemce. 1 micht have shudderad at
Lnowledge—now 8o vivid ond  indisputable—t
I had been marked amone all humanity as
are marked to whom o dread disease has come as
bitter birthright. 1 micht have o mysn/
for the eommission of a deceit which argument
analvsis. however nente anl searching, could nol
wholly fustify, and which they who wore aware o
it anthorlzed and approvel simply because of thele
tondly blind affection ot 1 had become P.:rmp’
from dismal visitations.  The perennial soreery o
the world had me well In 15 golden meshes,
Painful  intrespection  and solemgn  self reproach
wern both under the ban of exile.  They stood lke
proseribed guests hevond my lintel. My chamber,
merry with lizhts anl zaclands. was no plee for
their grave shares onl hollow footfalls, At some
future hour, when the feast glowed Jess ylvy
they might steal in—unveleome and unhme.n.
Bt now they must rematn without, whe the
gound of my viols conld float to them but in festal

cchocs, T
(T b rantinnead,)

MY FANCY'S QUEEN,
From The Thealrs,
I will not aaw If she bo dark or fair,
Or If her eyes be harel, black or hinag
1 will not Awell npon her wealth of hale,
Or on ita silken glossiness or e,
I know not if to other men ahie seom
Tnn awestest woman earth has ever seen,
The Incarnation of & poet's arcam—
BEut thia [ know ; she 18 my Fancy's Qoeen,
Bo than for aver hlast, propitions day,
When first [ saw her, ro'ul 0 ereamy white,
1 sonzht 1o apeak to her —slin worll not stay,
Hat, ke o startled wonsd-nirl took to fAlght
The fatries know her as sno awiftly stept
Alnng their forest pathway archad with green,
And from the fHower fastuesses out crept,
To weave now lovespells tor my Faney's Queen,

1 followed hard at heel—ahe knew it not,
For never once she tarnest lier lovely face
Nor pansed, but onwar! sped towards the apot
Whervon wers honast hor [nnoconce and grace
I rosted not antil I learned hor nams,
And woosd her—aye, and madas hor ming, I ween!
And now shs s a grave and atate!y dame;
Bat uone the less is slic my Fancy's Queen,
— WM., BEATTY-KINGETOR
— .
THREE THOUGHIS,
* Come in, Bweet Thonght, come ing
Why lnger at the door |
Ia it becanss a shape of sin
Dutlled the place betore 1
*Pwas Dut a moment thore;
I chassd It 800n AWAY ;
Behold, my broast ls clean and bare—
Como in, Sweet Thought, and stay,
Tho Sweet Thonght said me, * Nog
1 love not sueh a room,
Whers uns onth inmates como amd goy
And back, unhildden, come,
1 rathier make my ¢oll
From i1l resort securs,
Wihern love and lovely (aneles dwell
In hosoms Virgin pure,’

Oh, Pure Thanght, then [ aald,
Cati thon, and brin g with thes
Tiis dainty Swertness, tiney-brod,
That flonta my honse aml e

Ko peovish pride hast thon,
Nor tarnest glance of scorn
On anght the laws of We allow
In man of woman bora,
Bald bo, * No place for us
Is hiora ; and, be I Knoewn,
Youdwell whoere ways are periloas
For tivew that walk &loue ;
Theto nieds L surcr toul,
The [veshor-aprinkiel door,
Elso are wa oot for your abode "=
And turned bl lromw wmy deor.

Then, In my utmostaesd,
Gy, Holy Thowght, L erivd,
Come thot, that cleatiest will and deed,
And in my brei abids
Yo, sinner, it will L,
And proscatly begiu';
Al gro the heart [ ieavad 1ts slgh,
The Giuest DIvine came lo,
As in the post-hutse ward
The prompt Phiysicun stan 1s,
As In the leaguerod castle-yand
The Wanlen wit [FUTER
e stood, and sall, *Ay task
1 hevw, il Lere my howme;
Anil hore am I, who only ask
Thit 1 b saked w come.’

Eee Low in hnddling flight
The raiks of durktvss run,
Ealule amd periah du the light
Strvamed o Wee rlset sung
How, buta drop Infuso
Withan the turoul bowl,
Of sowe ellxir's virtuous jnice
16 strnlglhit makes clear tie whaldy
Ba frow before hils face
The fuloting plantoms went,
And, ina fresh aod suuny place,
My soul sat duwn coutent;
For—inark aod tlerstand
My wilionl el wy vuie—
Love v and broaght we, o his hand,
The Bwoest Thought amd the Pure'
S[SAMUKL PREGUBOR

——
WE AKE CUANGED?

W feal our love lias long grown cold,
Auil yet we dare notown

That, day by day, asllvat change
Lias v'er OUT spitile gIUWIL

W moo b, though one eyes the while
Are blinded by vur toars;

With words of former Wendornoss
W atrive tu mock our lears

But we aro changeil.  We are not one,
As Wo webd once ol ohl

Oh, would to God il we hsd died
Belore vur love giew culd!

Wo've stengiied hand against our fate,
Qur hearls still warm 1o keep,

AB WAy WOrn i slvive with the cold
That oumbs them into sleep.

We hiave not let oo ankind wond
Thw bubber Lriath reseal

Tho world Kuows 1ol, st never know
W hat both of us now lecl,

That we are chatgod.  Wo ar not one,
Ad we were viee ol ubl

Oh, woarlid Lo G Lhme we ol died
Betore our love grew celdl

Bouud, like the felon buund of yore,
Unto the iiteless clay,
Linssd Wi love long doad that shows
Each mwoment more Jdecay,
In socret wo miikt hiog our bomds,
Till death will sct ns free,
1 woep, my wife, to think that I
Mave lorged theso cliaius tor thes;
For we are changel, W are uol ong,
AR We were ¢leo of uld,
Oh, woull to God thist we had died
Belore our luve grow cold!
=L W HA EISURTOR
i ————
THE COUNTY MAYO,
Translated by Samuel Ferguron and George Fos.
On the deck of Fatrick Lyuch's buat § sit i woeful plighly
Through sighing all the long day, sul weeplog all Wio uighly
Al! but that from my people i sortow forth [ ge,
By all that lves! “tis bravely 1'd sing thy praise, Mayol
When I was with my people, and my gold did much abound,
T the cotpany of (alr yuuug walds tie spanish ale wonl
round ;
AN buk for too mueh drinking of that strcng Spanish ale.
Al for those wronglul Eongliali laws which evermuch pre
visll,
1 hal uot now—
To leave iy boues beina
“Fhe Irral girls aro altorsd—"tis proud they'ro grown and highy
With thelr hair-bags aud thelr topknots—lor I pass ihein
buckleg by.
Rut if 1 wero back ln Trrul, for all tholr haughty airs,
1 liokd Shem for no botter thau hatwiul furolguers.
Hut trral L shall never seo—my God will have 1k mo—
For i maat dy W foreign lands, and leavo my own Mayo.

But ah 11 Patrick Loughlin were earl in Trral still,

It Brian Daff, his son.in.law, were lord upon te Bl

1t you black ilmmmm-m&uhm

1'd nok be here,—1"d nob bo hote, sl my awool masters there!
lnlﬂﬂl“mmmlﬂl‘“ﬂ“
Aad [ am salling swiiuly from the couuty of Maye

1 had not now to Santa Crus o pd,
h dha sl faE (rom my own Mage,

~(THOMAS FLAYELLE.



